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17th. Though my mind was very sick, I soon felt
relief in London. I dined that day quietly with Malone.
On Sunday I was at St. George's Church, Hanover
Square, and dined again with Malone, having by mis-
take been too late for the Villa of Devaynes, the
apothecary. On Monday I and my two daughters
dined and passed the day at Sir Joshua Reynolds's,
where were Lord Eliot and his son John, Mr. Metcalfe,
Mr. Malone, Mr. Jepson, and Mr. Devaynes. Variety
of company had an insensible influence upon my mind;
but, whenever. I was alone, my depression of spirits
recurred. I have however dined yesterday and to-day
at home with my daughters, and am tolerably well.
On my return to town I found a serious cause of real
anxiety, my dear little James having been seriously ill
of a fever for near a week, and being still under that
alarming disorder. I thank God that this day Dr.
Warren has declared that the fever has left him. I am
in great concern what should be done with him, for he
is so oppressed at Westminster School by the big boys
that I am almost afraid to send him thither ; but he
must be at some school, and changes are disad-
vantageous.

Your letter of 7th June was lying for me here on
my arrival. You may easily believe that I most
sincerely sympathise with the uneasy feelings which
you confess. What a state are we in ! dissatisfied with
the present, and longing for some other situation, and,
when | we reach that, very often experiencing more
uneasiness, nay, imagining that what we wished to
quit was better. Surely, my dear friend, there must
be another world, in which such beings as we are will
have our misery compensated. But is not this a state
of probation? and, if it is, how awful is the considera-
tion ! I am struck with your question, " Have you